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YOUR COLD IS EASED
AFTER THE FIRST DOSE

®Pape’s Cold Compound” then breaks
up a cold in a few
hours

Rellef comes instantly, A dose taken
every Wmvo hours until three doses are
taken usually breaks up a severe cold
and ends all the grippe misery.

The very first dose opens ynu‘
clogged-up nostrils and the alr pass
ages in the head, stops nose running,
relleves the hendache, dullness, fever
ishness, sneezing, soreness and stiff
ness, a
Don't stay stuffed-up! Quit blowing
and snuflling! Clear your congested
head! Nothing else In the world gives
such prompt rellef ns “Pape's Cold
Compound,” which costs only a few
cents nt any drug store. It nets withe
out assistance, tastes nice, contalns ne
quinine—Insist upon Pape's |—Adv.

Hasty Figuring.

“1 took I'rof, Jiggs out for a ride In
my car the other duy."”

“Yes?"

“He's fully as nhsent minded as yon
sald he wans, Ie was thinking about
something all the time we were riding
and never once opened his mouth,”

“I think I can expluin that, He waa
probably counting the number of jolts
you were giving hitn and culculating
bow much energy wns wasted every
time he was hurled Into the alr.,"—Bir
wingham Age-Herald,

.

A Bear Defined.

Friend—A bull, then, is an optimist
wd a bedr 18 a pessimist,

Operator — Well, not exnctly, 1
#buld call a bear an optimistic pes-
elmist. He thinks things are going to
smash and hopes to make money if
they do.

How's This?

We offer $100.00 for any case of catarrl
gfhat cannot be cured by HALL'S
CATARRH MEDICINE

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE is tak-
en Internally and ncts through the Blood
on the Mucous Burfaces of the System.

1d by druggists for over forly years.
lce 76c, Testimoninla free,
. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo.

Rare as Radium,
“Contentment 12 hetter than wenlth,
amy boy.” “It ought to be. It's a blame
sight harder to get."

What the dew I8 to the flower, kind
words are to the heart.

Those Women Who
Dread Middle Life

Atchison, Kans.:
-'‘T took Dr.
Plerce’'s Favorite
_ Prescription  dur-
! 4‘;\, ing expectancy and

% it was a great help

to me. It was the

came to middle life
I took it again and
it brought me
S5 through this period
) safely. I amalways
\ glad to recommend
Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription.’ —MRS,
C. C. HINES, 525 Mound St.

After long experience in the treatment of
women's disenses, Dr. Picrce evolved s
vegotable tonic and_corrective which
enlled Dr. Pierpe's Favorite Preseription,
This is a purely vegetable preparation,
without a particle of aleohol eontained in it,

When a woman complains of baockache,
dizsziness or pain—when e\'(-rythinf looks
black before her cyes—a dmgging fecling,
or bearing-dowyp, with nervousness, she
should turn to this “temperance” herbal
tonie. 1t ean be obtained in almost every
drug store in the land and the ingredionta
are printed in plain Dnglish on the wrapper,
Put up in tablets or liquid. Dr. Pierco, of
Invalids’ Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y., will send @
trial si=e of the tublets for ten cents,

When Weak and Nervous

Kunsas City, Kans.:—"I have taken Dr,
Pierce’s Favorite l'rmrirtum many times
with very good results. 1 have taken it for
woman's wealkness when I was all run-down,
weak and nervous and it soon had me buils
up in health and strength. I have taken it
ot different times as a tonic and it has never
foiled to give relief. 1 have also recoms
mended it to others who have been wonders
fully benefited by its use,

“As I have done Iots of nursing I am in"a

tion to know that ‘Favorite

on' has saved the life of many 8 woman."}

A. GEHRIGER, 1402 Wood Aves

THE “BLUES”

Caused by

Acid-Stomach

Milllonn of people who worry, are despons
dent, have spells of mental depression, fesl
blue mnd pre often melanchely, belleve that
these conditions are due to outaide Influences
ovar which llu‘ havae lttle or no control
Nearly always, however, they can be traced
0 an Internal mourc d Nor s
t to be wondered at. Acld-stomach, begin-
ning with such well defined symptoms as In-
Mdigestion, belohing, heartburn, bloat, ete.,
will, If not checked, In time affect to somse
degres or other all the wvital organs. The
mervous system becomes deranged. Digestion
suffers, he blood Is Impoverished, ealth
and strongth are undermined. The victim of
sold-stomach, although he may not know
the cause of his anilments, foels his hope
eourage, ambition and snergy slipping, And
truly life s dark—not worth much to the
man or woman who has acld-stomach!

Get rid of it! Don't lst acld-stomach hold

ou back, wreck your health, make your
“a . mluu‘hloi mako‘hnu .n‘ rl.c'tl!m ot ulhc

uos'' an oomy oug hits ore .
marvelous mu.l'hrn remedy called aA‘rONIC
that brings, oh! such quick rellef from your
stomach miseries—aoln rnur stomach to rights
=makea It strong, cool, sweet and comfort-
able. Melps you get back your slnnﬁth. vigor,
witality, enthusissam nnd goeod cheor. Bo
E:llr thousands upon thousands of wufferers

va used HATONIC with such marvelously
hlr!nt resulis that we are sure you will
feel the mume way Jf you will just give it &
‘rlal. Get & big 60 cent box of HATONIC—
he ‘ood tasting tablets that you est like a
bit of candy—from your druggist today, He
will return your money if results are not
evon more than you expect,

 EATONIC

-stomnach,

FRECKLES ERSaerareyss

RED CLOUD, NEBRASKA, CHIEF
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CHAPTER XIll—~Continued.
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“I guess I'm all right,” he managed
to answer, “but 1 got a Job on—an im-
portant Job on, I must get It done.
There I8 not time="

But her woman's Intultion had gone
far below his idle words. “There Is
something wrong, Dave,” JShe sald.
“You never looked llke this before.
Tell me what it is. Tell me, Dave.
Perhaps I—can help.”

Dave was silent for a moment,
watching her. Suddenly it occurred
to him that Edith Duncan was beauti-
ful.

If she had not quite the fine features
of Irene she had a certaln softness of
expression, a certaln mellowness, even
tenderness, of lip and eye; a certain
womaonly delicacy—

“Edith,” he sald, “you're white. Why
is It that the woman a man loves will
fall him, and the woman he only
llkes—stays true?”

“Oh!" she cried, and he could not
guess the depths from which her cry

“Yes,” He Answered, “l Have to Kill
a Man”

was wrung. . . . “Ishould not have
asked you, Dave,” she sald. “I'm
sorry."”

They stood a moment, nelther wish-
ing to move away. “You sald you had
something that must be done at once,”
she reminded him at length.

“Yes," he answered. “I have to kill
& man. Then I'm going to join up
with the army."

Her hands were again upon him.
“But you mustn't, Dave,” she pleaded.,
“You can't fight for your country then,
You will only increase Its troubles in
these troubled times. Don't think I'm
pleading for him, Dave, but for you,
for the sake of us—for the sake of
those—who care.”

He took her hands in his and raised
them to his shoulders and drew her
face cloce to his. Then, speaking very
slowly, and with each word by itself,
“Do vou really ecare? he sald.

“Oh, Dave!"

“Then come to my room and talk
to me, Talk to me! Talk to me! For
God's snke tulk to me! I must talk
to somcone,"

She followed him. Inslde the room
he had himself under control again.
He told her the story, all he knew.

When he had finished she arose and
walked to one of the windows and
flood looking with unseeing eyes upon
the street. For the second time In
his life Dave Elden had laid his heart
bare to her, and again after all these
years he still talked ns friend to
friend. That was it., She was under
no delusion. Dave's eyes were as
blind to her love as they had been
that night when he had first told her
of Irene Hardy. And she could not
tell him, Most of all she could not
tell him now. . . . She had walted
all these years, and still she must
walit,

Dave's eyes were upon her form,
slthouetted against the window, It oc-
curred to him that In form Edith was
very much like Irene, He recalled that
in those dead past days when they
used to ride together Edith had re-
minded him of Irene,

When she stood silent so long he
gpoke agaln, ,

“I'm afrald I haven't played a very
heroic part” he sald, somewhat
shamefacedly. *“I should have buried
my secret in my heart; burled it even
from you; perhaps most of all from
you. But—you can advise me, Edith.
I will value whatever you say,”

She trembled until she thought he
must see her, and she feared to trust
her volce, but she could delay a reply
no longer,

“Dave,” she sald at length, “why
should you take Conward's word In
such & matter as this®"

“I didn't take OConward's word,
That's why I didn't kill him at once.
It wasn't his word, it was the insult
that cut. But she trled to save him,
Bhe threw herself upon me, 8he would
have taken the bullet herself rather
than let it find him. That was what—
that was what—"

“I know, Dave” She bad to hold
herself In check lest the tenderness
that welled within her, and would
shape words of endearing sympathy
in her mind, should find utterance in

Ppeech, “I know, Dave” she sald.

"The next thing, then, Is to make
sure In your own mind whether you
ever really loved Irene Hardy. Be
cause if you loved Irene a week ago
you love her tonight.”

“Edith,” he said, “there is no way
of explaining this. You ean't under-
stand. I know you have given your-
self up to a life of serviee, and I
honor you very much, and all that, but
there are some things you won't be
able to understand, You ecan't under-
stand Just how much 1 loved Irene,
Have you never known of love belng
turned to hate?”

“No. Other Impulses may be, but
not love. Love can no more turn to
hnte than sunlight can turn to dark.
ness. Bellieve me, Dave, if you hate
Irene now you never loved her. Lis-
ten: ‘Love beareth all things, belley-
eth all things, hopeth all things, en-
dureth all things' 1"

“Not all things,
things.”

“It says all things.”

Dave was sllent for some time.
When he spoke again she caught a dif-
ferent gound In his volce—na tone ns
though his soul In those few moments
had gone through a lifetime of expe-
rlence.

“Edith,” he sald, “when you repeat-
ed those words I knew you hand some-
thing that I have not. I knew It, not
by words but by the way you said
them, You made me know that In
your own life, if you loved, you would
be ready to endure all things. Tell
me, Edith, how may this thing be
done?"

She trembled with delight at the
new tone In his volice, for she knew
that for him life would never agrin
be the empty, flippant, selfish, irre-
sponsible thing which in the past he
had ecalled life.

“In your case,” she said, “the course
is simple, It is just a case of for-
‘I'm‘.u

He gazed for a time into the street,
while thoughts of Ditterness and re-
venge fought for domination of his
mind, *“Edith,” he sald, at length,
“must I—forgive?”

“I do not say you must,” she an-
swered. "I merely say if you are wise
you will. Nothing, it seems to me, is
&0 much misunderstood as forgiveness.
The one who Is forgiven may merely
escape punishment, but the ona who
forgives experiences a positive spir-
Itual expansion.”

“Is that Christianity?" he ventured.

“It Is one side of Christlanity. The
other slde Is service. If yon are will-
Ing to forglve and rendy to serve I
don't think you need worry much over
the detalls of your creed. Creeds,
after all, are not expressed In words
but in lives. When you know how a
man lives you know what he belleves—
always."

“Suppose I forglve—what then?”

“Service, You are needed right
now, Dave—forgive my frankness—
your country needs you right now, You
must dismiss this grievance from vour
mind, at least dismiss your resent-
ment over it, and then place yourself
at the disposal of your country.”

“That Is what I had been thinking
of," he saild. “At least that part about
serving my country, although I don’t
think my motives were as high as you
would make them, But the war can't
last. It is unbelievable.”

“I'm mnot so sure,” she answered
gravely., "“Of course I know nothing
ahout Germany. But I do know some-
thing about our own people. I know
how selfish and Individoaligtic and
sordid and money-grabbing we have
been; how slothful and incompetent
nnd self-satisfied we have been; and
I fear it will take a long war and sac-
rifices and tragedies altogether be-
yond our present imagination to make
us unselfish and publie-spirited and
clean and generous. I am not wor-
rylng about the defeat of Germany.
If our civillzation I8 better than that
of Germany we shall win, ultimately,
nnd if our clvilization 1s worse than
that of Germany we shall be defented
ultimately—and wé shall deserve to
be defeated.

“But I rather think that nelther of
the alternatives will be the result, 1
rather think that the test of war will
show that there are elements in Ger-

Edith; not all

man e¢lvilization which are better than |

ours, and elements In our civilization
which are better than thelrs, and that
the good elements will survive anid
form the basis of a mew clvilization
better than elther,"

“If that 1s so,"” Dave replied, “if
this war Is but the worklng of Immu-
table law which proposes to put all the
elements of civillzation to the supreme
test and retain only those which are
Justitiable by that test, why should
I—or anyone else—fight? And,” he
added, as an afterthought, *“what
nbout that principle of forgiveness?"

“We must fight,” she answered, “be-
cause it I8 the law that we must fight;
because it is only by fighting that we
can justify the prinelples for which we
fight. If we hold our principles as be-
ing not worth fighting for the new clvi-
lization will throw those principles In

the discard. And that, too, covers the| @

question of forglveness, Forglveness,
In fact, does not enter into the con-
sideration at all,

“We maust fight, not because we hate

Germany but beeanse we love cortaln
principles which Germany Is endenv-
oring to overthrow, The Impulse must
b Tove, not hate”

She hd turned and freed him white |

she spoke, and he felt himself strange-
Iy carrled nway by the enrnestness of
hier arguoment,.  What a  wonderful
woman she wns! And as he looked
at her he ngain thought of Irene, and
suddenly he felt himself engulfed In

a ereat tenderness, and he knew that
even vt—

“What am I to do?" he sald. “What |

am I to do%"

In the darkness of her own shadow
she set her teeth for that answer, It
wos to be the ecrowning act of self-
renuncintion and It
fiber of her resolution,

“You hnd better go overseas and |

enlist in England,” she told him ecalm-
Iy, althongh Ler nails were biting her
palms,
that way. And when you come back
you must see Irene, and you must
learn from your own heart whether
you really loved her or not, And it
you find you did not, then—then you
will be free to—to—to think of some
other woman,”

"I am afrald I shall never care to
think of any other woman” he an-
swered, “except yon. But gome way
you're different. I don't think of you
A8 a woman, you know; not really, in
noway. 1 can't explain it, Edith, but
you're something more — something
better than all that,”

He had sprung to his feet. “Edith,
I can pnever thank you enough for
what you have sald to me tonight,
You have put some spirlt back Into
my body, I am going to follow your
ndvice. There's a traln east In two
hours and I'm golng on it. Fortu-

nately my property, or most of it, has |

dissolved the way It came.”

She moved toward him with extend-
ed hand. “Goodby, Dave,” she sald,

He held her hand fast in his. “Good.
by, Edith. I can never forget—I can
never repay—all you have been, It
may sound foollsh to you after all I
have sald, but I sometimes wonder
if—if I had not met Irene—If—" He
paused and went hot with embarrass-
ment. What would she think of him?
An hour ago he had been ready to
kill or be killed in grief over his frus-
trated love, and already he was prac-
tically making love to her, Had he
brought her to his room for this?
What a hypocrite he was!

“Forgive me, Edith,” he eald, as
he released her. “I am not quite my-
self. . . . I hold you In very high
respect as one of God's good women,
Goodby 1"

CHAPTER XIV.

When Irene Hardy pursued Oave
from the house the roar of his motors
ear was already drowned in the hum
of the clty streets, Hatless, she ran
the length of a full block; then, real-
izing the futility of such a chuse, re-

turned with almost equal haste to |

her home,

“What is the meauing of this?" she !

demanded of Conward. “Why did he
threaten to shoot and why did he
leave as he did? You know. Tell
me,"

*J am sure I wish I could tell yon,”
sald Conward with ull his accustomed
suavity, In truth Conward, having
somewhat recovered from his fright,
was in rather good splirits,
had gone better than he had dared to
hope. Elden was eliminated, for the
present, at any rate, and gow was the
time to win Irene.

She stood before him, flushed and
vibrating and with flashing eyes,
"You're lying, Conward,” she sald de-

—

“You're Lying, Conward®

“First you led to him,
and now you lle to me, There can be

liberately,

no other explanation, Where is that
gun? He sald I would know what to
do with It,”

“I have It,” sald Conward, partly
carrled off his feet by her violence,
“I will keep It untll you are a little
more reasonable, and perhaps a lttle
more respectful.”

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

If folks were pald according to thelr
executive abllity, a good cook would
draw more salary than a college pro
fessor.—Galveston News,

strulned every |

“You will get quicker action |

Things |

HOST IS AVERSE
TO MODERN HOUSES

Nocturnal Visitor Startled by
Changes in Place She Left
Decades Ano.

reenshnrg, Pa~Neckdents of Cars
| bon, o mining vitlnge o ille s W est |
of e, ure groatly exorclsod over the
wolrd flittings abiout Wte gt night of
| whint = declared 1o hie o o ghiost clad |
Iy ono=now white RO, Thils ghost, it
I8 =nld, has on theee AT erent ovenelins
[ between  mbdmight aod  one  o'olock
nrovused  Peter O0esom, o Notweglan
mlner, whoe lves alone In o small
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WAKE UP

“What Do You Want”

honge, with Itg stennge rappings on his
door, more vigorous than those of Poe's
raven.  Oleson arose promptly on ench
necasion nnd when he opened his front
Joor the figure of what he belleved wos
B young womnn in n white robe stowd
on his step.

“What do you want? Come into my
house—I wonld not hort you,” Oleson
declures  he told  the strange -
ure, tmt he fulled to get answer
and when he would attempt to lay
hands on It the ghost would give n
shrill ery and di=appear. On three
succecding nights the hobgohlin ap-
peared at the Oleson home and three
times did the snow white figure refuse
the Norweglaon's [nvitatlon to come
Into his house and to give ilm an ae
count of its mysterdons presence,

Frank Plso, nn Itnlian nelghbor, was |

also enlled to his door In response to
the “womnan in white” rappinz. Frank's
experience was similur to those of
Oleson,

William Mnlers, Carbon grocor for
many years and g loeal “ghost anthor-
Ity," says the nocturnnl visiter In the
white dress Is the ghost of a very
pretty young womnn ecaptured by the
Indinns in thelr flight from eastern
Pennsylvania many yvears ago,

HERO IN DARING RESCUE

Saves Drowning Bov by Diving Into |

Water Through Large Hole
in the lce.

Lynn, Maoss—Running ont 200 yards |

over the les in the Sangus river hore
Gearge White renched o water hole
In which he had secn a hoy dissarpear,
He dove twice benenth the surfpce
and loeatod and rescued tensyenr-old
George Girourillis,

As White rose to the surfaee of the
open water o cnke of lee enme drift-
Ing hy,
scious oy and propelled his #trunge
eraft to the edge of the former lee,

Twenty peaple who saw the little
boy hreak through and disappear hes

nenth the lee dared not ald In the |

rescae,  Every step Whilte took the
fast melting lee bent beneath his
welght, B

|
Arriving on shore, White turned his |
attention to the bhoy, amd by glving |

him tirst nld revived him untll a po-
Hee ambulunee could be summoned,
Pollee Captnin Brond of the Lynn

pollee stuted he would communicate |
the story of the daring rescue to the |

Curnegle Hero soclety,

W —— H

Mconshiner Is K'lled Il

: by Gas of Own Still.

New  York.-—-Osear Swensen
was found dend of gus polsoning
in his lodgings, the victim of his
home-made gns stove “moonshine
still"

A gnllon ean with a tube
“gooseneck” and a recelving con-
tainer eontaining a dark bhrown
lHauld were found on top of
Swensen's stove, from which the
unlighted gns wns esenpling,

The police belleve that the
still “bolled over" and extin-
gulshed the light allowing the
gns to flood the place while the
man slept,

Present Thrown Into Fire.

Washington.—Sliverware valued nt
£2.000, presented to Mr, and Mrs, Dur-
ward Grinstead, Loulsville, as wed-
ding presents, was destroyed when
accldentally thrown (nto a furnace,
In unpacking preparatory to house-
keeping, the sliver was misplnced with
some rubbish and carried out by a
“nltOJ '
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Pneumonia

oftenn follows m\
d WA

Nezglected Col
KILL THE COLD!

HILL'S .
CASCARAEE} QUININ

BROMIDE

Standard cold remedy far 25 years

=in_ tablet furm——anfe, sure, ne
opiates=bLireaks up a cold in 24
hojirs=relieves prip in 3 da
Money back if it (uils,
genuine box has a
top with Mr
picture,
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WHY DON'T THE _

RMERS

OF THIS COUNTY

.
he

Hed
Hill's

sell theirhigh priced land, and with
this money BUY FORD COUNTY,
KANSAS LAND AT $40 PER ACRE?

Do you know that this is one spot on
the map where farm values have not
advanced in four years; do you
realire that with the amount of crops
we raise, a big jump in values is bound
to come and that if you act quickly,
you are going to get that profit

We can sell you land at $40 per acre
that raised 30 bushels of wheat to
the acre this year, Write,

THE L. E. WAIT COMPANY

Buoken 1¥
JoLomzaTON TRACE AND RANOT PROFERTING

DODGE CITY, KANSAS

Mutahlinbhed 10|

| the cost of u new tire, the kpme

'Nebraska Directory

~ N N

Omaha Crematory

Send for illustrated booklet
Address or call on

' Forest Lawn Cemefery Assm,

720 Brandeis Theatre  Omaha, Neb,

L. Stine & Sons

Solicit your shipments of Hides and Fura.
Returns made eame day as amrival. Highe
est prices guaranteed.

234 South 9th, Lincoln, Nebr.

TAX FREE 5if'ic

| In$100, $500 and $1.000 denominations on farme
| mnd high class city property to net 8, 683§ and 8

| cent. Some can ouh':gnn day re dus

| & commission of one m M

8 Interast,
paper for investors sant frae,

LINCOLN TRUST COMPANY
126 North 11th Strest LINCOLN, NEB,

S.S. SHEA

1123 O Street ] Lincoln, Nels
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WEAR OUT YOUR OLD TIRES

™~
M% 1
RiM-GRIP: 2,
YOUCAN ADD 2,000TO

B.000 miles extra service ¥ Totar w..uqu.

to many tires w YN @ OnaE dnin sy
| Bow throw away, r {.-...dm:mu

The sost of a FisherBnb-Oasing Is about one-shing

ub-Caalng ual
=M 1o wear out eeveral old tires, Bee nw
in atoel rims (marked "II"L ure ondloss ar
made conleal to fy against the (nslde of the o

e At the bead, ®eel rims (“B") are below rim
R A
sin » b ' L) {l -
Wil heiag you complain Inormation: Hads oaly by
FISHER MANUFACTURING cnl’l‘lll
L8538 N Street Lincoln, N

tn this he placed the uncons |

TARIUM

SULPHO SALINE SPRINGS

Located on our own mises
umltmulImt.o‘.n":a

Natural Mineral Water Baths

Unsurpassed in the treatment of

RHEUMATISM

Heart, Stomach, Kiduey and
Liver Diseasea
Moderate tharges. Address
n, Neh

DR. 0. W.EVERETT,
144k and M Sts. Lin

e
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Plcking the Bones.

The place was clean and the food
was good but sparing—one chop was
served aplece, Across from me sag'
the hungriest-looking man I had ever,
seen, His face looked so hungry and
emnciated that I couldn’t bear to look
at him. The man next to him left his
seat, With the words, *I guess there
fs a little more plcking on that,” he
reached over to the deserted plate,
plecked up the discarded chop and
greedily munched the bone.—Exchunge,

His Favorite Place,

“He I8 a man of extremeés in his
moods, He Is elther up In the garret
or down In the cellar.”

“Well, If he was prudent enough te
Iny In a private stock T bet most of
the time he's down In the cellar,”

The best you can get Is probably
better than you desire,

TIURINE i s ook
YBTNE. yicee fiens, ti

Smart or Burn, if Sore,

mmuwﬁﬁ

Infant orAdult. Atall et fog

hul;lui. Murise Eye Co., Chimgs




